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and Rain : 


| Fane: L have taken a. better Method I affure 
y.F 1 1 into I Parties, 
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Manner, methinks 155 
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can I confide in u .. .- 1 I's 3 65. 
1 Silence in Loye- Affairs is a prince 
of a Midwife's Buſineſs She who reveal Secrets, { = 


x: muſt expett little: -Pragtice., - 9701 mY 7 : ? 4 A 

” IL. Wood. My Heart fails me! fp $ 
$k;1.*.Corifider the Neceſſity, Madam, and let 

a that inſpire you with Courage. d C/o. ; 5 

i 1: #064. I with it were remored. 1 

175 Skit. You . are going the ready Way. to affect i it — 2 

; You know where the Count is juſt now, my 

J N and twill be à fine Opportunity [the Corr 

4 teſs walks, then turus about] Nay, my, don't re- 

4 tract; he is a Man of Parts, and has ſo much 

Hs ; Good-nature, chat he will not tefuſe you, tho' 1 


vou were to ſue in Form Pauper Iwill meet 
we your Ladyſhip when you. return, a and in the mean 
. time ſtep to the Cloſes and pray y for Succeſs. I 
Exit Lady Woodmore, 2 
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AIR III. There eee Maid, er. 


is 4 Virgin before 
With a Fa, la, la, &. 
_ But when our H 5 are trowms', o ther we ſoon are 
la, en,. wa Cel d, 
| otro Bip Ke Ie. 
IF all ber Charnis, | 


brevai 
| "We caft ber from our Am; 
Fer who can bear 681 0 


An all bis Senſes air ? 


o 
898 a 1 


By bc a poor Whore # ry 
Lee reads. # 2 


Here IS a Queſtion which would have puzzled all 


? 


Men brimful of Lore, mighty. Jove had, 4 94 
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Jo gratify ſtrong Juclination, 3% Me. . 
TD N ev * 
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2 6 14 . 01. 
- Adnittance be gain d without Rist, 03 
er oy Pleas d the fair Royal Maid, and groms fw, 

22194 alttd the Lovers AP Freſco. | _ HO 


Eiter Lady Woodmore,” * Jed 
O Energy uncontroulable! where « Light ker 
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Gold will find a Pafſage; nay, 1. 


it dpes not open a Way ;to. the; Lalel Ke Reogites, 
I. Wodd. Ah! the Count turn'd Poet What | 
Planet ruld at your Nativity : ? Have 8 choſe 
a "OR Topick? -- 
Wrig. 6 The moſt ſubli ime in the Univerſe, 
my. 357 ; tis Gold, all- powerful Gold: I hat: 
h you- and I love, and. al Mankigd mo 
eagerly purſues. : 
I. Wood. Truly, Count, you err in in that Par- 
ticular. 1 5 | 
g C. Nn. How, Madam! are you not a Wo- 
7 man ? and yet pretend to he Proof againſt Sold? 
ss that, Madam, makes the Courtier cringe. to 
vou; the Phyſician attend you, and the Prieſt 
Ne. thy: your Tis here, and here alone, the 
ys an unconditional Obedience, and, if 
| you diſcredit my Aſſertion, III bring che whole 
r affirm it. ri 
ieve me,; Sir, I am 2 Hen ion - 
to your General Rule; for I Jook upon prog 
with as much Contempt, as others do with Joy 
poſſeſs i it =— have a plentiful Eſtate, a 1 6 | 
® 499 but: (ehe no Heir to inherit „ 
| 26 Wrig. Lady Woodmore,, by Love! ( (aa) —. 
2 Madam, favour me with your Hand, and yl tel 


L Wood De Poet cum cee . 9 
C 


2 Wrig. have ſpent 
1 Patmeſtry ; tis a noble Art, 
de 5 r there are ſo man ſtroling Pretenders 

I. Hood. Who know as ittle of the matter as 
vou do — Uſe no more Encomiums, leaſt I 
F —  fufpett a Fallacy in this, as there are in others 
| - that have ſome Affinity t to it. [The. Court looks on 

—_. ber Hand.! e YE fr 

un. Lady, your Line of Life is Jong 

0 You have a large Table; 3 — 22 very good 

= — two Husbands — better one Son, and 

= two Daughters. Let me fee — the Boy will 
wee; but, faith; Madam, you uf provide Cof- 
fins for the Girls. Now, Lady (looking up and 
ſmiling) there is one Map, and oy ons, who 
3 can beget theſe Children. 
L. Wood. Shall I not hear his Name? 
_ C.Wrig. It begins with a W- e i 3h Fd 

C. urig. With the fine. | 
I. ond. [She pls off ber Mat.] In the Name 

=. of Verus, which way could you diſcover me? 

C. Wrig. In the Name of Meroury, how could 
yon pretend to conceal yourſelf? —- There is a 
Wo erf Virtue in Sympathy; beſides, Madam, 

11 have a Familiar, Who performs Miracles. 

L Mood. Is your Familiar invifible? N 
C. Wrig. No, Madam; but if you « defirs to be 

| acquainted with him, Imuſt _—_ your a 

; . to. walk into the next Rom. 

I. Wood. Bk mel. ANTE” ty. is our Bed- | 
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_ Weed. Muſt 1 then make an Experiment 7 


AIR . Of, what. mean I fooliſh Maid, 


Good Sir, what it you mean to do? 
Muſt I. your Counſel now purſur /? 
Alas] bom hard my Caſe! 
Muſt I, dear Youth, by you be led? 
By you ſeduc d unto your Bed? 
By you ſeduc'd unto your Bed? 
on: 5 2 1 ſhall rue the Place, 
! Iſhall rue the Flare, he 


Y Wr . Fobin, 


Enter. kobin. 
De Count whiſpers] I [Exit Robin, 


Al R VL Ye Beaux of Pleaſure, | 


Wr Scruples give over, 
Be free with your Lover, 
While I play the Rover, 

And Th all your Land ; 

Without any Pother, ' 

Ill make you a Mother, 

4 5 as an 2 
bea. 
. . enter Robin. E . 

. Jr pim ing be the Road to Preferment, 1 
- fhal certain} lers Great Man before I die. But 

ubt i i, inte I have known 2 


"Tow 0 


ral Jump into Napier Ae bad nb olter 
Qualification to recommend them. 5 knocks 


without, Robin goes to the Chamber- Door. ] Sir, Sir. 
' Dund: without. What, DS me 
will come in, Sirrah! | Wi; 


N | Erter Van Dunder, lun Robin a ber him 


| Rob. Pray, Sir conſider © 
"0 Dund. Sirrah, 1 will not confider, therefore no 
more Words-— Where is the Count? 
= ' Fob. To tell you the Truth, Sir, he has pro- 
ſtrated himſelf within, and gave me 0 Or- 
dleers not to diſturb him. | 
Dund. Proſtrated himſelf ! - Very well, 1 un · 
1 derſtand you. Sirrah, you are Dog in aDoublet, 
|. + and your Maſter is now paying his Adoration at 
the Altar of Love; but I Fal poll his Sport. 
FTauob. I aſſure you, Sir, my Maſter is 4 a very 
1 devout Poſture, therefore let me entreat you not 
wr to interrupt him. 
Dund. Truly, Sir, 1 ſhall not regard your En- 
treaties, for I am determined to interrupt him. 
— 'Oonds, Sirrah,, a devout Count is as great a 


Rarity, as A e e or a charitable 4 
Prieſt 
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— 5 Cams 
— 5 
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1 — «SH See 
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atrance? [ 


1 Eater d Wee eee „ 
=” 1 Wood. Nothing but Ill luck attends me 
1 Uncle here Count, as you are a 

Man of B Honour, conceal my Name and Perſon. . 

8 Wrig. This Way, Madam, leads to the Back 

A Stairs ---- | Exit L. Woodmore and Robin, ] Ahr 

. ' Hker Van Dunder, a good Day to you. 
98 ; Dund: I am pleas to find that you are ubt to- 
1 Ty 6blorbed. in Biggotiy -— At N Shrine 

* 7G) bern 2 this Morning 
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tour ſelf. 


| es into a Nunnery, dedicated to St. Bridget. 


Wdgment's too ſevere for an intended Treſpaſs, 
ae. ] — A Nunnery, Sir! F 


lain, and need not to be repeated. | 
C. Wrig. Muſt that dear beauteous Vixgin be 
ade the Property of ſome brawny Jeſuit ? 


AIR VII. Pinks and Lilies 
We know that Prieſts and Friars, 
Whatever they pretend, ; 


Are but religious Liars, 
Aud cant to gain their End. 


How wretched is a Maiden, 

When ſhe becomes a Nun 

Shell ſoon be over-laiden, 
For ever be undone. © 


* 
1 ** 


Clara, in private I have courted her, nor did ſhe 


Dund. pauſes. Look you, Count, I have always 
profeſs d a Friendſhip for you 3 believe me to 5 
a Perſon in whom you may confide, and to con · 


1 « z „ 189 
* 
i 7 * 42 1 
« = 58 1 2 * N Rk 
| 8 N by - * x w_ . : N ” * N 
* r FS ; , 8 . 1 8 8 
23 N ; Cv Katy 8 
8 * * % 4 : g 0 F - * 
l , [2 2 A ao 2 8 : * 8 5 


C. Wrig. You are merry, Myn Heer, and it 
ves me unſpeakable Satisfaction, that I can any 

ray contribute to your Diverſion — However I 
7ould take it as a Favour if you would explain 


| Dun. It is no matter, Count, you muſt break- 
with me; for this Morning my Niece Clara 


C. rig. How juſt is Heaven'!—but ſure this 


WO Sir, 1 have too long conceaPd-what I now with 
had been diſclos'd before — I love the virtuous 


give me Cauſe to think ſhe diſapprov'd my Suit. 


er you of my Sincerity, you ſhall have an Ons 


= Du. Yes, Sir, a Nunnery — my Words are 
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(18 i | 
portunity of converſing with my be vou 
can obtain her Conſent, I will pay you Ten Thon 


fand Pounds in Engliſh aner, the 82 you mak 


ber your Bride. 
- Wrig: Thou art doubly kind. | 


A LS VIII. of a noble Race Was Shinkin, 


. | Thou God of Love beſriend me; 
. : My languid Mind nom cheriſh 
oe; Do thou reclaim the beauteous Dame, 
| Or in Deſpair T'perifh. 
Come, Sir, let us haſten to the Fair — Time is is 


n the . and every Moment is an Age to ; 
Ne „ 5 £  LExcwr. 
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Act II. SCENE 


SCENE, 4 Cloſer. 
Enter Lady Woodmore ia a 2 ſollow'd by 
| Mrs. Skilful. 


Skil. L. D! Madam, what is the matter + 


ne i 
e to 
unt. 


I. Wood. Certainly no Woman ever 
met with ſuch a Diſappointment. —- 
Oh! it is not to be borne —— no, not to be 
borne — Shall J tell you, Mrs. Skilful ? — I was 
= within half a Minute of being made the happieſt 
Woman in the World Hark you—[ She whiſpers] 
it was even ſo, when the unſeaſonable Approach 
of my Uncle, embitter'd all my Joy. 
Skil. May the Deſire of a Maid of Seventeen, 
and the Impotence of a Man of Seventy-Sovan be 
his Portion. | 
I. Wood. In leſs 98 half an Hour Jam to 
meet my dear Count. again. 


A IR IX. Give Ear to my rolickſomeDitry - 


I value mt all India? s Trea ſure, 
No Riches I want, or defare 
Stol'n Foys, methinks, give double Pleaſur e, 


Kol 4 7095 hall nom crown my Deſire. 
C'2 | SC i N E, 


' SCENE, 27 a Monaſtry. 


Enter Antonio. 

Anton. To be Father Confeſſor to a Near 
requires an Herculran Conſtitution. LEnter Robin, 
and liſtens. If the Sins of the Fleſh were not ve. 

 nial, Heaven knows what would become of Nuns|i , 
and Friars! 1 
Rob. This goes well —Fortune has anticipated 
my Defire, and if I improve not the Advantage, 
may I be call'd an inſignificant Tool. [Exit. 

Anon. Exceſs is always prejudicial, and ema- 7 | 
ciates the Body, but a moderate Uſe of Things is 1 
moſt conducive to make us look hale and ſan- 4 

guine I can confirm my Aſſertion with an Ex- 
berientia Docet. 
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Enter a Servant. 


Serv. F ather, the Heer Van Dunder, Burgoma- 
ſter of Bruſſels, defires your Company 
Anton. I come — ¶ Exit Servant. Clara is his | 
Niece ; but though ſhe is now under his Care, I | 
hall ſoon have-her under 2 delicious young * 


AIR X. Take a young Virgin of fifteen Years. 


We claim Tythe of moſt Things now under the Sun, 
the- Pigs, aud Tythe-Pullets, why not the Tythe- Nun? 
We eaſe ber, aud pleaſe ber,careſs ber, and preſs her, 
And make her a Mother, as ſure as a Gun 

_ With Preaching aud Teaching her Senſes beguile, 

_ With Toying, not cloying, her Body * 

„, 
Dod at Court, 
Aud Pleaſure 
At Leiſure, - 8 
Her ny we rice, and male ber fo ſult. Tex. 
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SCENE, A Room. + 
Enter Clara and Court Wriggle. 
C4. Count, deſiſt, my Reſolution's fixt, and 


nothing ſhall diſſuade me from it. | 
C. Wrig. Conſider, Clara, O conſider, ere it 


Re, I 
ESE. - 2 

As . 

12 1s too late. 
N * 

a, 


Cla. I have conſider'd, pondered well on what 
lam to do, and from my Uncle's Houſe ſhall go 
with Pleaſure. "oF iy 

C. Wrig. O Clara ! Cn 
dla. This for thy Comfort, Count; a wealthy 
Maid ſhall foon and unexpettedly reward your 
LOVe oo et 42 N 

C. Wrig. O never, never — If from this Day 

when you your ſelf immure, I think, or look 
on Woman as a Lover, may Heaven | 

Cla. Hold, uſe no Imprecations — ſuch .un- 
guarded Expreſſions are ungrateful to my Ear, 
who am going —— _ | I” 

C. Wrig. To a Nunnery, a Priſon, from whence 
there is no Egreſs— there cloyſter d up you muſt 
remain, and not but Death can ſet you free — 
Reflect, my Clara, on your raſh Reſolves ; for Na- 
ture ne'er defign'd that thy ſoft Skin, thy tender 
Limbs ſhould undergo the Pennanceof Whips and 
Locks, of Bolts and Iron-bars — To riſe at Mid- 
night in the hoary Winter — to be denied all in- 
nocent Diverſion — to fit long froſty Hours, till 
the cold Cramp has ſeiz d on every Joint — to 
faſt and weep, till your pale Countenance diſplays 
the Rigor of the Prieſt, are Leſſons hard, too hard 
for you to learn. Yet theſe, and more than theſe 
you do, if you perſiſt in your Deſign. 

Ca. O'my Conſcience I believe him — Well, 


| fare he is the firſt Lover that ever talk'd win 
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Reaſon. LAſide. ] — Though I muſt own my Bur- 
den will be heavy, yet Cuſtom will make it 
lighter. _ * ; 5 

C. Wrig. Be not too credulous, your Conſti- 

tution's weak, and cannot undergo ſuch great Fa- 
| tigues; their Weight will bear you down, and you 

| muſt ſink beneath it. PR 

Qa. Sure I ſhall find leſs Oppreſſion in one houſe, 
than when expos d to the open World; and Vir- 
tue, when ſecur' d by Walls, in Safety reſts, and 

fears no deadly Foes. . 

C. Wrig. True Virtue wants no Ramparts of 
Defence; ſhe'll bravely ſtare Temptation in the 
Face, and keep her Ground in Spite of Oppoſi- 

tion; but, when confin'd, looks like a gilded 

Counter, and gives the World juſt Cauſe to think 

me will not bear the Touch-ſtone. 


A IR XI. Moggy Lawder. 


© A Nunnery is but a Snare, 3 
Po catch Prieft-ridden Vidgeon; 
Trap laid to trepau the Fair, 
And baited with Religion: 
Loſt Liberty they ſoon deplore, 
Ad in Confinement larguiſb; 
_ With Tears they view the fatal Door, 
And pine away in Anguiſh. © 
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Exter Pert. 


Pert. Madam, your Uncle has ordered me to 
let you know that Father Artoxio waits to per- 
form the Laſt Office. e 

Cla. I will attend him. 
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C. Wrig. If I could entertain an evil Thought 


of Clara, I'd tell this goatiſh Friar that what he 


calls the Laſt Office, 1s but a Prelude to what I 
' bluſh to name. 
Pert. Twill be a Prelude to ſomething which I 
ſhould not bluſh to name; I know, but you lit- 
tle imagine what it is. 
C. Wrig. 1 imagine what is too tr ue. 
Pert. You do not. | 
C. Wrig. Ido. 
Pert. I ſay, no. 
C. Wrig. I ay, ves. 
Pert. And I ſay, no, no, no — Let Time male 


L the Diſcovery. 


Ca. What is the matten? 
pert. The Gentleman and I were arguing about 
a Critical Point, and I was reſolved to maintain 
the Woman's Privilege, i in having the Laſt W ord. 
Dund. without. Niece, Niece. | 
| _ Cla. My Uncle calls — Farewell, Sir, and be ac 
| fared you ner ſhall want my Prayers, and my 
beſt Wiſhes. Going. 
C. Wrig. eu farewell. L Sig bs. J 


/ 


Clara 8 | 


Cla. You muſt promiſe to grant me one thing. 
C. Wrig. Name it. 


Cla. That you wil be preſent when I refign 
my ſelf. 


C. Vrig. Madam, you ſhall be obey? though 
| your Requeſt does, "like a poiſon” d Fel carry 
5 Death with it. 


Cla. All Happineſs attend vou. Den. + 
[The Count haue, ina a melancholy Poſture] 


2 ” A 


! 


AIR XI. Happy Groves. 


Oh ! how fruitleſs is my Love! 
All my Hopes abortive prove; 
Oh ! the charming, charming Fair, 
Has plunged me in Deſpair. 
Soft Careſſes, 
Chaſt Embraces, 
Are for ever gone 


Now forjaken by the Nymph, 
Y Fate I muſt bemoan. 


[Pert leers upon the Count. 


Pert. Poor half - broken - hearted ' Gentleman ! ; 
How dejected he looks !—Well, Men may boaſt 
their Wiſdom and ſuperior Reaſon; but, o'my 
Soul, the wiſeſt of them are Womens Fools — 
If we knew the true Value of Liberty, we would 
not ſurrender it to that imperiousCreatur e, Man. 


A 1 R XIII. When Samney firſt did woe me. 


When Lovers firſt draw near us, 
They come with Hat in Hand ; 1 
But ſoon as they en ſnare us, 
Like * they command. 


Ther let us uſe our Power, 
Whilſt Freedom we can 2 boaſt, 

For in one fatal Hour > 
It is 2 ever loſt. 8 


Is the 1 one, Sir „ 
8 cm 


Ds 


2 } % Of ry 


(a * 
Wris. For ever gone from me. N 
ert. Now if I had an Inclination to ts good 


nn: I could ſoon rivive your languid Spi- 


> Wrig. There is no room for Comfort; ; no, 
© for o ſmall a Portion as Hope. 1 


1 2 By my Maiden-head Tam ſerious,. 


. Wrig. That Toy, I doubt, has been ſhip- 
ecked, like many a Court-Lady s Honour: 
Pert. Now, by Verus, I am a Virgin; but don't 
Wign to continue long i in that Station. | 
WC. Wrig. Let me adviſe you by all means to 
b a the Remnant of Time that is allotted you, 
ot E your VENUES may accompany you to 
ad 
Her ou 2 good Mr. Wende ere 
C. Wrig. ortune- teller! ha! [ pauſet.] — Has 
ty Intrigue with Lady Woodmore been diſcovered? 
hide. — Hark you, Pert, anſwer .one — 3 
Aſwer it with Sincerity, and - 
Pert. 1 muſt not, dare not, will not—Unkand | 
Sir; II ſwear you are a very tude - 5-50 
2 rig. So, all's loſt — Here, like ſome ſhip- 


eck d Marriner, I ftand, whoſe Hoating Plank has 


f him on a Rock; beneath his Feet he ſees the 
aping Waves ready to devour him, and if he up- 
yards caſts his byes, thedreadful: Precip iece ſtrikes 
Wis Soul withHorror. At laſt, with freble Limbs, 

arce able to ſupport his Body, he ſtrives to 
limb, endeavouring to n a "Om N | 
rorth the Trouble. | 


[ts walks, then id 0 par] | — 10 : 


Erter Robin in late... 


| Rob. Sir, Sir — by Saturn, my Maſter looks as l- | 
len; as if he * married * young buxom ene Y 
* 3 
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Koh. You muſt acknowledge, Sir, that I havd 


who, poor Soul! readily approved my Scheme 


that Mrs. Clara goes this Night into Bed, and you 
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Expettation of a large Fortune, and ſhe proved if 
laft to be a Cormſh. Bite, pennyleſs, and in Debt. 
AIR XIV. The Abbot of Canterbury. 
a a 4 $5 * NB . a 


If this be the Fruit of the Thing we call Love, | 
7 Heaven grant that I never may amorous prove !. : I 
Bur ſtur, like Isfedtion, this Womaniſh Paſſun, 
- Which now is, like Honeſty, quite out of Faſhion. i 
Der down, &c. ” 


Sir, good News, very good News, Sir. 
. C. Wrig. Not for me. e e 

Rob. Why, Sir, are you not my Maſter ? 

C. Wrig. This is not a Time for trifling. 
Kob. I don't know, Sir, what you may call tri 
fling; but I come to relate ſomething to you of 

t Moment. iv ie'ly - 9 
C. Wrig. Proceed, 


been active and diligent in your Service 5 now Sir, 
having laid before me the Example of a ſage Poli 


tician, I began to tamper with the She-favorite® 


being very ſenſible it no way thwarted her good 
Lady's Inclination. As I am to act the principal 
part, methinks when I appear with my whit: 
Staff in my Hand, I ſhall look as great as a Lord 
Treaſurer ; I always thought I ſhould be a riſing 
C. Vrig. To the Purpoſe. E | | 
Rob. To the Purpoſe, Sir? — if you will tak 
care to 751 your Part to the Purpoſe, I believe} 
you will have no Cauſe to repent — Not to keep 
.you any longer in Suſpence, I muſt tell you, Sir, 
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er her —— ſhe lies in your Arms, or you in 
ers — take your Choice, Sir. 1 * 3 
C. Wrig. Now, Sir, I muſt tell you that this is im- 


3 "EY 
roV'd at 
n Debt. 


Ury. we 
+ ſſible; for Clara is 1 to make her Con- 
c, ion, which done, ſhe inſtantly retires from 


ve . he World, and goes into a Nunnery. 
. Fob. Into Wedlock you mean — Sir, did I ever 
%, Neive you — to let you ſee that I am not a ſhal- 
. r-pated Fellow, I will draw in the Prieſt to fa- 
Nur our Deſign, or, at leaſt, he ſhall not marr it; 
8d the Devil is in the Dice if we can fail, when 
Dc Clergy are on our Side — But, Sir, I muſt de- 
re your Purſe and your Abſence, having a very 
Irgent Occaſion for both © © 
C. Wrig. Your Requeſt ſhall be granted. 


l tri Gives his Purſe, and Exeunt.] 
Qu og * | EO A | | | 
; Re-enter Robin, with Lady Woodmore. 


IL. Wood. Be quick, be diligent, and Ill reward 
ou doubly. Gives him Money, Exit Rob.] 
Now impatient is Deſire! O Venus, by Mars, I do 
Pol: Monjure you fo aſſiſt me now, and proſper my 
Undertaking | LExit. 


Ener Sir Timothy and Robin. 
ite Kob. Truly, Sir Timothy, you have a large Ac- 
acompt to make with your Lady, and Debts of that 
Nature muſt be paid. 5 5 
Sir Tim. I tell you, Sir, I am ſo much a Man of 
Quality, that I will not pay Debts of any Nature, 
except they have been —.— contracted; I 
mean at Cards or Dice — Where is Pert? 


eve 
8 . Rob. You will find her onthe Couch in the Draw- 
ir WW nsg-room; there ſhe lies, like a Hare in her Form, 
ou *PProach and caſt your ſelf upon her. | 


Sir Tim, Here Robi. [Gives him Money]. 
| =. 
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"A 7 R xv. (Come fee las e 


9 0 Swert Bt, 4 
p My Aouth does water ae 
O Sweet Bliſs - 
Nm for a melting Ki js. 
nnn 
With Caution I'll draw near, * 
Aud when I meet my deareſt Dear, 
: Proſcribe all ber Fear. 


e 


She 3s young and tender, yet L could wiſh ſome 
body had had the firſt Slice. E it 

Rob. Methinks, I am not unlike ſome of our 
Engliſb Lawyers, who will take a Fee from Plantiff 
and Defendant— Did the old Man imagine that 1 
would ſuffer him to raiſe a Flame in my little Pert, 
which he cannot quench — I doubt not his ha. 
ving an Inclination to the Kernel, but to crack the 
She. lis a Task too difficult for him. He now has 1 
one more ſuitable to His Years. 5 W 


AIR. XVI. The Diſappointment, 


„ hard matter to gueſs what 
T The Kyight and Lady would be at; 


Hoping herea fter ſhe may have an Heir ; 4 


'I "xx Means and Ways, 
5 Fancy to pleaſe, 
Tbe Knight expects little Pert to diſcover + 2 
ebe I, tho? elar, 


n rm, » 
Wil quickly betray the impotent Lover. 


Acr III. Sc ENE L 


SCENE, A Chamber. 


Enter Clara richly dre ſi d, Pert pinning ber Gown. 
am thinking, Madam, if ſome 


Pert. O 
3 unhappy Accident ould pr event the 


Count from coming in time — 
Cla. It would retard, but not ſpoil m Deſign. 
If he be punttual in the Performance of his Pro- 


miſe, I will generouſly grant him an Habeas Cor- 


bus, and he ſhall carry me away at once; but if 
he protratts the Time, I will pray an Injunttion 


to hinder Proceedings. 


Pert. As I hope to be happy, Madam, you talk 
Law as if you had erv'd. ebe Years under an At- 


tor ä 


i 


| kan: 


. Cla. But let us not go too 5 leſt we imitate 
the Gentlemen of the long Robe, and degenerate 
into Nonſenſe. _ 

Pert. If we ſhould be guilty, I hope our firſt 
Fault will be excus d, ſince the Lawyers 
commit infinite Errors of that kind w ithout a 
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8 Van Done 


Dur. Come, come, Niece, the Prieſt grows | 
| umpatient 3 thou art as tedious in dreſſing as if— — 
Odſo! pert, I think your Miſtreſs looks more like 
a Bride, than one that is deſign d to be a Nun. 
Pert. O'my Conſcience I think fo too — Wall, 
that Face was ne'er intended for a Nunnery 3 and 
thoſe Hands were made for a Work more agree- 
able to Fleſh and Blood, than to ſtitch Night- 
caps for ſome fornicating Cardinal. 


A IR XVIL Charming i is your Shave, Oc. 


Mo can ſee the charming Fair, 
- Who behold her Mein and Air, 
Aud not fall a Sacrifice 

To ſuch lovely killing Eyes ? 


Hermits ſoon would quit their Cells, 

Did they know what Pleaſure dwells, 

What Delight in Beauty's Charms, 
And find Heav'n in Clara's Arms. 


1 peace, Huſſy, ſuch Words may alienate 
Ber Mind, and cauſe her to entertain Thoughts of 
this World. 5 
Fert. Truly, Sir; there i is not much Satisfacti- 
on in Thoughts alone Well, well, yn Heer, I 
am miſtaken if my Miſtreſs Clara does not this 
Night entertain the Man ſhe loves. LApde] 
Dun. Let us haſten, Niece. f 
ow Sir, 1am _ 3 
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Enter Lady Woodmore. | 0 
L. Wood. In what unlucky Hour was I born, 
that nothing proſpers which I take in Hand? — 
I met the Count with a Widow's Flame, and us'd 
the Art of knowing Woman; but he, regardleſs 
of my ardent Wiſh, could not, or, what I great- 
ly fear, would not —Gods ! what a Change can 
half an Hour produce !— Mars ne er embrac'd 
his Venus with more Vigour than the falſe Count 
held me in his Arms, when meagre Envy ſent my 
old Uncle to interrupt us; but when Time and 

Place confpir'd to make me happy, heplay'd the 
_ Part of Yulcarz-—a mere Superanuated Hus- 


Enter a Servant. 
Kir. Madam, this Letter was left with the Por- 
ter for your Ladyſhip.  _ | | 
* Lady Woodmore reads the Letter. 
IL. Wood. Ha!—Is Skillful in the Houſe ? 
Serv. No, Madam. . SR 755 
I. Wood. Run, and tell her I muſt ſpeak with 
her this Inſtant, Ex. ſeveralh. 

| [ Scene a Room, with the Picture of &. Anthony; 


5 Antonio ſitting in a Chair, and Clara knee- 
7 ling by him; being a Repreſentation of a dumb 
53 Confeſſion. He riſes and croſſes Clara. Ro- 
2 bin enters, ard ſtands behind the Chair. ] 
I Amon. Take my Benediction, Daughter, and 
8 depart in Peace; nothing remains but to make a 
Reſignation of your ſelf to St. Bridget in the Pre- 
ſence of your Reis 
Cla. To St. Bridget No, no ood Father, m 5 
| Heat is otherways inclin'd of 8 . F . 
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A IR XVIII. O has Jenny, avhers hat, Gs. 


0 Father, you now have miſs" d your Aim, g 
| Womar, tis ſaid,” for Man was made 3 
* Prieſts may deny it, 
Ws Iwill try it, in | 
Who, but a Fool, will die 4 Maid I e 


* 


FK ob. A- orgs ö = 
Anton. Ha! I ſhould RE chat the Voice "= 
proceeded from the Portrait of good St. Arthory, MR 
if I'did not know that Pictures are nothing elſe 
than what the Limner pleaſes to make them; and 
yet Prieſt-cratt obliges us to infuſe contrary No- 
tions into the Minds of the Populace, and they, 
poor Souls! eaſily believe gener. we impoſe 
upon them. 
Rob. Antonio 
Aꝛton. Again — this is nottentons'! 
Rob. Antonio, draw near—nearer—and on thy 
Life, I charge thee to keep thy Eyes fixed upon 
the Ground. So—Thou haſt a hot polluted 
Heart, and I now warn thee of approaching Ven- 
geance, which nothing but Repentance can avert ; 
- and left you ſhould forget my oO, let 
e be thy Remembrancer. 


WW [ : [Robin ſtrikes ba with bis white Staff: z Antonio 
[18 | 5 Fus forward, aud | falling down, cries out Mea 
| Culpa, Mea maxima Culpa. Ex. Robin. 


Enter Van Dunder, Clara, Count Wrigg gel e, pert 
„ e 


Durs Artonio on the Ground !— raiſe him. . 

Autor. 9 Confiteoor. | 

Dun. Bring my Bottle of Geneva—Ss, ſo, 108 
recovers — Hom is it, good Father? Aion. 
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Anton. croſſes bimſelf. Scarce had I bleſs'd, and 
ſent this Virgin from me (points to Clara) when in 
a hollow Voice, the Saint, to whoſe Care I re- 
Fommended you, call'd me by my Name; I an- 
wer'd, and, by his Directions, nearer came; he 
then did give me pious Admonition, but daring 
o lift up my Eyes, contrary to his Command, 
is radient Beams moſt juſtly ſtruck me to the 
round. e 
= ob. I find the Prieſt is poſſeſs d with the Devil, 
nd not the Spirit—'Oonds! he tells as many 
Lies in a Minute, as a Nobleman's Porter. LAſide. 
= Du: Father, have you any further Commands 
or Clara ? „ „„ | | 
Anton. She knows my laſt Inſtructions, which 
done, I will conduct her to the facred Manſion. 
C. Wrig. Why falls not ſome friendly Thunder- 
bolt upon my Head, that I may not furvive what 

ara is about to utter ? | 8 
. Cla. Here in the Preſence of Heaven and Eart 
Prithout Conftraint, I do .refign my Perſon an 
ny Fortune, to the Man who merits both. 

[She throws berſelf into the Court's Arms. ] 
C. Wrig. O! let me hold thee ever to m 
Heart, thou wonderful Excellence! | 


, * - #5 


Anton. Impious! thus to delude the Holy Vir- _ 
gin, to cheat the good St. Bridget thus will draw 
down Vengeance due to Crimes moſt black — It 
muſt not, ſhall not be endur*'d—[ He offers to tale 

ber fran TT. oO EE (= hag 

C. Wrig. Touch her not, I charge thee for, 

by the Honour of my Sword I ſwear, if thy pol- 
luted Hands come near her, thy Prieſthood ſhall 
not fave thy Lift. 33 
Ca. Dear Count forbear ; he knows I have put 

my {If out of his Power. ig ele 
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—ã—TTŨ——— — A 


- r 
CS - 
r 1 o * _ 
— 
F — 
PEI 
— 
— — IAA FAA 4 ant 
0 r —_ 
. 
* 
6x 
— 
- 
- 
* 


- 
—— th FINS bs 
— —— 
= 8 - = — * — - V — 
„ - — —— — — 
* — — 3 ws = — — — - — * 
8 - — _ 
? F F l bs — r 9 ' 4 
- — — " 0 * . þ — — — 
l — 2 5 cp — * 21 * 1 — _ 
” * — — — — 8 Jus * — — - 
fe { Fi 8 as 4 * 
p a 28 * — —— 4 
- — o O = BY N n —_—_—_— - — 2 —— ů— — — — — — 
N od LY wh 33 * , Vo * _- bs 15 
. > _— th 
CIOS 4 Oe ee 9, ot, A Ree — *y — — _ 1 , — * 
n 1 * . — r o — —— 22 F ba * 
— . = — " 
3 ** 9 — a A 
* « — 
% z 
* P *. 


; [T bey talk aſi 


of our Supericrs, and not be terrified at the 


AIR KKK. wee cheated the Parſon, er. 


Lite Quittiers di if arded the fally Prieſt looks, 

He's down in the Mouth, and is off from the Hooks, | 
5-1" from the Hooks, 

4 I Off rom the Hooks, 

He $ dow; in, &c. 


Demure did this ſ antt; 9 I Leather er | 
Tet rag to have made ine a Polly Cadiere, 
Polly Cadiere, 

Polly Cadiere, 
Let thought to haue, &c. 


Aton. Myn Heer, I demand your Warrant toff 
; 1 them. / | 
Dun. I dare nat grant it. | 
Anton. I will excommunicate them, thunder Ty 
Anathema's againſt them ; Dungeons, Whips and 
Racks ſhall be their Portion — Wholeſome Seve. 1 F 
rities are neceſſary. - «| 
C. Wrig. There Tpoke the "OVENS of the Sons | 
of Rome—Hark y' Father did you learn the 
Doctrine of wholſome Severities from one of out 
Exgliſb Prieſts, or was he inſtrufted by you? — 
Lock you, Sir, we value not your empty Threats 
your Anathema's, or Inquiſition; there's an 5 
ſylum in the Britiſh Envoy's Houſe, a Place of 
greater Safety than the Horns of your Altar. 
Anton. me 5 + Blaſphemy! An Heer — 


Rob. alk ile Pert, dal we follow the Rxample 
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Tiert. His bug - bear Words ſhall nel er aſfright 
me — But, Robin, I am thinking that if we ſhould 
commit this fooliſh thing, call'd Matrimony, Po- 
verty I fear would make us hve like Man and 
Wite, ill- natur d to one another. 
Fob. Say you ſo? [He toſſes a Purſe, and ſhe 


ing Evil. LSbe gives bim the Purſe again.] 


Aꝛnton. Marry a Heretick : — Engliſhmen are the | 


4 


worſt Hereticks. r 
C. rig. Let me tell you, Father, that Engliſn 
ereticks, as you call them, have maintain d an 
Argument for ten long Vears againſt all Oppoſers; 
and the beſt Men, that Frauce or Spain could 
boaſt, were ſoon laid flat, or turn'd their Backs. 


AIR XX. A Soldier and a Sailor, &. 
When Marlbro did command us, 
The French could not withſtand us, 
I Ingloriouſly they ran, Sir, 
Wen Britons led the Van, Sr, 
They knew how we could fig ht. 


We valued not the Plunder, 
But with our Britiſh Thunder 
il i Me drove em down like Hail, Sir, 
T heir Feet did not avail, Sir, 
al F ſave their Heads by Flight. 


Dun. This is true, as I am a Magiſtrate. _ 

—= £. I muſt interpoſe. [ Aſide. ] — Father, a 

| Word with you—Here are Fifty Piſtoles in this | 

ple ture; thele and as many more are at your Ser- 
Vice, if you will falve this Matter — Say, have! 

| Purchas'd-your. good Grace? IE 

AY 1 ' - Artons 


Anton. Tem; pt 4 me not Think you that I ant 
a Burgher of ſome Countty-Borough, Who gives 
Hu Vote for ood, and ſells his Country and his 
Liber __ 

Sk Then, Sir, the Fat, ' whoſe Picture is 
behind you, commands to let you know, tis 
time that you put in Practice what he told you, 
left you receive a ſecond Token — thus (makes « . 

Motion with bis Hand) Faith, Sir, to deal inge- if 
nuouſly with you, I was the Mock-Saint, but 
did not deſign to ſtrike 4p 8 che Ground. 

Anon. How! © 


Rob. Moſt bebe 1 did im poſe up on 5a, and 


hope you will forgive me Sins of the Fleſh 
& are venial, or Heaven knows what will become 

e ' of Nuns, Prieſts and Friars” —ls it not ſo, 
RET - 

Anton. Ha [Pau es.] Kobin, Py filent—— all 
things ſhall go well—Give me the Purſe. 
- Rob. Excuſe me, Father, you are no Burgher 
of a Country-Borough, and conſequently want 
no Bribe — Now, Father, approve the Match, or 
PFIl diſcover all ——{ He+ goes to his Maſeer.] The A 
Prieſt has refuſed the Gold, but will comply 
without it; and I hope, Sir, you have more 
Honour, than to accept what he deſpiſes. 
5 ig. Inſinuating Rogue—1 give what 
Gold is in the Purſe to Pert, as a part of her Por- 
tion. 

1 will double the Sum. 

Pert. Accept our Thanks to both, for we have 
no other way to ſhew our Gratitude. | 
Anton. My Zeal, Myn Heer, © *erwhelmed me; 
5 maturely I've conſider'd ev Ty Circumſtance, and 
| Tince your Neice has made no formal Reſignation | 
of her ſelf to good St. Bridget, nor has renoun- 
ved our pure Religion, 2 mer its Ahſolution. 7 
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Ener 40 Woodmore. 
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Jara, you will ſoon be happy. N | 
Cla. I doubt it not. 


I. Wood. I come in time to bid my Couſin adieu / 


L. Mood. Count, I have ſomething to 0 > impart 


to vou — Read this Letter. 
C. Wrig. Hal Sir Timothy dead ! 

her Wood. Yes—Now, Sir, 1 am Miſtreſs of a 
Eſtate; can Ten Thouſand Pounds per An- 


5 — my Perſon. 


C. Mrig. You are a generous Lady: — But Clara 


is all the World to me Our Hearts and Souls ſo 


firm are knit that nothing but Death can ſeperate 

us, and we ofily wait for the ceremonial Rite. 
L. Wood. Clara ! —G my foreboding Heart ! — | 

is this the Reſult of her ite Promiſe? [4/3 Aide] | 


Have you forgot what was ſo lately done? 


= Wrig. I well remember what I might have 


done, and call to mind the Work unfiniffi d. 


L. Mood. Like an old Criminal much Art you 


uſe, endeavouring to elude the Charge; but I 


have a living Witneſs to atteſt what you have pro#- 
| miſed. 5 


C. 1 Produce your Evidence. Ly 
"Laker Skillful, running. 


L 
Ky 


Nil. profſt Madam I expetted to have found 
your Iadyſhip ! in Labour. 


L. Mood. My Mind indeed i is on the Rack; but 
== [they whiſper. J Do you know this Gentleman Ph; 


Skil. Yes, Madam; Feng 


tleman in every Inch. 
L Wood, He denies=[She whiſpers 1 


your Love ? —if ſo, command my Mo- 


Wo 
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0 rig. Hark” you, firs. Skil ul, 1s Perju 
* a as Bawding, a Branch of y 2 r is Perry | 
Feil. J little expected a Queſtion 0 uncivil from 
„who know me, Sir. 35 
C. Wrig. Let me once more peruſs that Letter, 
Madam — Ha, ha, ha, tis N are you 
— this Writi 
| Rob. Ves, Sir, I will e the Plot. [Exit. 
C. Wrig. Now, Madam, to ſecure your Repu- 
tation, be filent; 1 will not expoſe your ir. 


but muſt tell you, you e work 
little did — « 


4 kus, Sir we and Robin. 8 

e, doubly welcome. 
ng 8 He 8 1 on, Skillſul, to com- 
p when big with Ho a young, airy Lo- 
ver, I met a uſeleſs, dull, old E lusband— That 


Vilain, Robin, has deceiv'd > 
. 1 R XXI. 1 am a poor Shepherd undone. 


Mo Woman fure under the dun 
Had ever ſuch Luck as f 
By Parents for ever undone, _ 
5 Mx Folly I o deſery. ö | 
Jo Age I was wedded, not join 4 
: Fr they had entrived ; 
D Youth my Heart was inolin dl, 
Obedience bas caus'd my Woe. * 
Aud, alas, poor Woman!" © 
0 erwbebm'd in deep Deſpair, 
I wid — bur tis in vj, 
1 wiſh, that I bad an Heir. 
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Sir 7 Timah, 11 I ped) | ou can be liberal of your 
Favours, t a bt participate. 
Sir Tim. I Ks you —4 1 | 
L. Wood. Then to ifiform you, call to mind the | 
DrawingR oom - Your Wiekedneſs with Pert is 
come to | 
Pen. With me, Madam, 1 defy your Lady- 
Whip to prove me guilty of an immodeſt Ac- 
tion! — 1 adviſe you to be more e 
ny Lady, and not charge others with Ae 
which you are guilty. 
Sir Tim. I am betra 27d! TAfde 11 ” 
C. Wrig. Ann Heer, 25 us uſe our Endeavours 
to reconcile Sir Timothy and his Lady. 
Skil. 1 fear the Breach is not ſo 9 to be 
ſtop'd, 
(la. Let us al ul our Intereſt 
Dun. Neice, tell me yout Griel. ny | 
C. Wrig. Fermit me to relate it — Sir Timothy 
came from Ghent this Morning, to be a Tenant at 
W Will to pert; but Robiz, who was entruſted with 
the Secret, ordered it ſo, that the Knight gain'd 
Poſſeſſion 'of his own Prennſes—this was a Diſ- 
appointment to him, and no great Satisfaction to 
his Lady. | 
Dun. A Slip, a Slip — Come, Neice, receive 9 
him kindly— 50 — One thing more remains — - 
Here, Count, take, this Girl, and with her mw 
Twenty T houſand Pounds. | 


C. "+ Fn « on TY . che Bling 1 I re- 
ceive. 
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